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After t traaV- 4i of John Araa- -
twry, M ' ratM lf of Amer-
ica's crtt bairM- - He. At tier death
Prafeaeor F'initr aa a ef the hMr--,

kMno he- - three-yeaar-of- ri

hairy fM six! t idm hr up la a, par.4a.
where ea no ma bttt tbtoks ahe to
'utM ar aa-e- l. who latftract hT tor
hr at-- a to tlra th-- worM. At the

of eixlriean Mm to awMertfr Uiraat ki-

ts the world, wW amenta of. 0m lUrUif r4y to pretend to Sad fear nly-- ir later sMM la tba AHre&acka.
Teat-a- y l th ftrat to nteot Cefcftla a
ahe eofe tttrm her pmrnSttt. aeithrrocwiy--t th other Tommy reetaea- from gtllHter They Mie la tl
isowsuim I-- sIIIit ts CItlafcr, arsd lakisg: her to Jfw fork p'ae.--

te Belle-te- w hoepttal, whore her --aa.tv
J prorJ to KM h-- r. v BndCi

he hai left with Tommy, who Imki hrla ?" York, but f.nda br Bext day B-
iter with th Doortu far-ll- y He follow
Celeatta to a factory where aha adore
the workers. A Ore hreakf out and Tom-
my save hr reieatia arlz-n- a

ball at Barclay' home. Sre at enee
beeorsj the center of attraction. Seietraepta hr oeMa-- e In a manner that
greatly pj-- i- tbo TrlBmvlriit She If

at to th rtnea to ett!e a atrfke there
ahe itarra Torarar from Mrr lfwhl
Trie --anr bar plain an attack upon
th -- toekat. Kehr ha-l- nr. hoped tor thhi
l wen prepared. That nlckt Cel-J- a

vlilu th utoefcade ard rpa to Kehr'amn. nu.nr thrr to ton arala hts.Kehr ha her Jerked op In the mornlnsr. ,

but with TonjTiy'a help h mscap and
apeaka to th mlr.r trurtA? cu of the
adOreax Ifanr Btaeluitiine. who is l
lor wHh Tommy, arrirM In th Rrinln
town. a4 ar JVfJa.jr1rir a atrlfvar of
rahMhle prte to Mm GunMorf. fotteHu
her aM In a plot to pat an antlm4r eidto Ctetia. Plllllier bei to tM
W hypsotie power over C WJa treaeher-oual- y.
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And at that rao-c- nt there was a
Mand of fooutepa Just craUid tho
unt. Th- - fet hlch made the gound
belonged to Freddie the Ferret With
bis nanal good lack he appeared to
hare arrived In the ver7 nick of time
Professor fetllllter wa not at that
time to r"cMvc th klw for which hla
Breed7 mouth was waiting.

"Wake up'" he said In a disgusted
Tolce.

Telestla pat her hands to her eyes,
woke, and couldn't .remember Just
what had been said.

"I think I'm too tired to talk," she
Bald.

'So I see." said Stllllter, as Fred
die entered the tent "Better rest,
then."
. And the psychologist withdrew,
rjultr cane again and rather badly
frightened. An open-flappe- d tent v;as
certainly no place for making love
by violence; yet for a moment th'
cautions man had lost all thought of
Kclf-contr- and all fear of conse
quences.

It was on the afternoon of the rrxt
day that Barclay, Sturtevant and
Scmrncs came to Bitumen with n

wholo tralr.load of capitalists, and bid
dnblo renin expert In politics Tho on
tire town almobt the entire town
ship was at the station to meet thm
Swavlng and tottering above tho hearts
of the crowd were all sorts of ban
nors and tranHparenclps, variously In
scribed and emulator;' d

Vote for the New Constitution.
Kehr lor 6enator
Every Citizen a Stockholder.
Dividends Instead of Taxes.
From the station to the stockade,

now wide open, and shorn of Its war-

like barbarities, the, crowd marched
When the head of tho proccrslon came
near tho tenU of Celcstla, set back
from tho road on a little knoll, It
baited, and every man bared his head
and began to shout her name. Tho
rhoutlng brought her presently to the
door of tho wain tort a Mender, girl-

ish flpire all In white, who waved to
her followers and adorers a white and
t lender hand.

Even at that distance hor effect up-

on them was magical Throats grow
hoarec with shouting Then the
backed from their sight Into tho big
tent, after onr last wavo of tho hand.
And they, becuuso they know that sho
would romn to them later In the stock
ado and speak to them and fill their
hearts full of hope and courage, al-

lowed her now to withdraw from tholr
sight, und, after ono moro minute of
shouting thoy took up tho inarch once
more, and went roaring toward the
stockade late strlkem, lato strike-
breakers, capitalists, politicians, men,
women and cljlldron, all wild now,
with Mcltemont and enthusiasm the
two most contagious dlsoascs In tho
world

Celentla stood meunwhllo In the cen-

ter of tho big tent and sho too was
trembling with excitement and en-

thusiasm and the seuso of personal
'triumph. And sl.e looked so young
and Innocent, and beautiful, that for
a moment tho frown faded from Tom-

my Barclay's forehead, and tho acuo
from his heart.

M0h, Tommy," uald Colestlo, "you
won't upoll It all now, will you? You'll
be somewhere In the croud where 1

con see your face, when I stand up
to speak, won't you7"

"It goe to my heart." said Tommy,
"to sen how happy their love makes
70U. But I can't go to tho stockade
( be a face fa tho crowd. I'm afraid
pbixiis might co to my bead."

"I was so happy," said CelwtU, "and

fnr I'a sot so happy."
, yeU ar la ack a state of
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mind," said Tommy, "that If you said
the word they would raarch on .Wash-logic- s

aad try to psll tho president
oat of the White House. I've hoped
agaiast hope I've fen year power,
knows that yoa bad It, and hapd that
yoa dida't realty have it-- Ton made ,

a little mark on the great city of New
York, yoa will go back on the wave
of your trlamph here asd sweep it eS
Its feet, as yoa have swept Bitaraea.
If yoa go to the stockade and show
yourself once xacro to those crazy peo-
ple and speak to tbeta yoa will start
a campaign of revolution that will
sweep a seSciently sane country off '

its feet I tee yoa Coating from city
to city and from Tillage to village in
yoor special train, winning all hearts,
persuading all minds, asd spreading,
as I think, upon my honor, the seeds
of national disaster. In the name of
all that is most sacred to yon, Celestia,
stop while there is still time. Speak
to thoto people if yoa must but tell
them that you have been deceived,
that yoa are the piaythiag of capital,
and that they have been deceived; '

wash your hands of politics and soph-

istries; step down, resign. In the
Image of all that is noble and fine, ycu
have created a monster. Don't breathe
the final breath of life into that mon-

ster and brin; it to life a Franken-
stein that even yoa can never hope
to control once It sets on its feet, and
bojriss to think murderous thoughts.
If yoa go to the meeting in the stock
ade you will brin? this monster to life
Have yoa no fear of the conse- -

ijaences?"
She shook her head primly, but with

a little sadness.
"CelesUa," he said, "back of thosp

tents the woods run to the hills, the
hills to tho mountains. Will you
come?

For a moment It appeared that she
hesitated Then she drew a deep '

breath and stiffened her spine.
"I believe." she said gently, "that

God sent mo to do what I have done
and what I am going to do."

"I know that you believe that." tald
Tommy. "If 1 didn't know that you
believed, I shouldn't let ycu gc to tho
stockade."

"You couldn't hold mo forever."
He drew the back of bis hand across

hla eyes, aa if to shut out somo hor- -

rlble scene.
"No," ho said, "I couldn't hold you j

forever. They would como and take
you away from me. I should have;
you would have to be so that you
couldn't speak to them any more."

She came close to him and lifted her
hands to his shoulders, and looked up
Into his eyes, a pitiful little figure, '

shrinking and frightened.
"You couldn't have the heart, Tom-

my not mi no matter how wlckod
you thought I was."

"I couldn't," said Tommy, "thinking
that you aro a misguided angel of
light. No, I couldn t. . . . Well,
dear, God knows I wish I had jour
loqucnco and power upon hearts.

You won't find everybody on your side
You'll find many abler mon than I
talking and writing against you, and
trying to save this country from mad-

ness I oh, I lovo you so that I feel
as if my heart was breaking. And to
think that I can't even wish you good
luck."

"Thero's the motor for mo now," t

said Celestla. "I know you can't wish
rao luck, but you could kiss mo If you '

wanted to."
Tlioso who had heard her speak be-

fore often said that she had never '

spoken so well as on that day at tho
stockade, with tho exception of Just
the first fow moments, when sho
seemed to bo a little dazed and
nervous. When sho had finished and
stood there swaying like a lily, and
flushed with a sen so of nobility of
porcr and triumph, p&ndcnonlum
broke loose.

Out of that pandemonium that be-

gan with cries of "Celestla Celestla,"
anothor name gradually took form
and substance) "Barclay Barclay,"
thoy bellowed, at first in a kind of
syncopated roar, then in unison, and
finally with a rhythm that drove men
half wild with tho desire to bo In
tlrno with tt, and that actually aado
some of the buildings In the enclosure
sway.

"Barclay Barclay wo want Bar-
clay; Barclay for president Barclay

Barclay "
Thus the boom was launched Bar-

clay roso from his place on the plat-
form, walked straight up to Celestla,
took her rlgal hand In his and lifted
It to his lips Then he turned stand'
Ing on her right hand and faced the
shouting and tho tumult. Thoro was
no smile of triumph In his face, only a
look of grim, bulldog determination
and probity.

After a long tlno thoy let him
speak. And after ho had spoken they
went wild again,

"I will do what a man may," he
said, in a voice that carrlod to the
most remote pair of ears, "to make
tho wishes that you do me tho honor
of wishing, come true. If I am elected
president, I will make these Untied
States Into a fit habitation for aaea
aud women and little chtldrea. ' go
help HHTdod!" ' "

A Mttle tMer Barclay's
state away to llw ietcjeraps
saxl sat a message. An bow latter
the Inhabitants ef Bltnmi, dispersed
sow. and for the moat part draak,
ncn electrified by the spectacle cf a
snow-whit- e train of cars that pulled
slowly Into the station, and was then
backed on to a siding.

Celesta transferred her few be-

longings frr si her tent to the rear car
of this train. The car ahead was for
Stllllter aad certain ether managers
and advisers. The next car was the
office car. The one ahead of that was
for a chosen body of select, able and
pampered rorreapoadesta.

The enow-whit- e train palled oat of
Bitumen aad the whirlwind campaign
began.

CHAPTER XXIII.

Other trains were caking whirl-
wind tours of these United States.
Not eTcry capitalist was on the side
of capltiL A badly frighteied and
rerx able can in the White House
was flghtin? for his political life. Iato
tbe arena tbere came at last a drib-
bling of genatne patriots, who. like
their forefathers were ready to give
for their coaatry their Utcs, their for-

tunes, and their sacred henor.
It wasn't all smooth salline. by any

means. Still no new had
ever made such progress in so short
a time, and the cad was net in sight
nor the besisnisz cf the csi.

A nan nlnfnr In strensrth from dar I

to day, among those who stood for the
old order cf things, and opposed Ce-- '

lestia, was Tommy Barclay. Ho had
a great fervid quality of honesty
which no one could doubt and he had
a look on his face, very lean now from
short nights, hard work, and the con- - ,

slant fcuffetings of trains, of a young
hero who has set himself to do to 1

d&ttb a dragon that Is ravaging a '
countryside. With experience and (

practice had come quick Initiative in
emergencies, ease, and tho better con-- i
trol of a naturally fine and far-car- - j

rying voice.
his tnumpns were many, ins

ft. ?t A mrriM Tin rraKtr? I

Celestia's path too closely. If she i

was speaking by chance in the same I

town at tho same time, ho would have '

no more of an audience than ho could j

have counted on tho fingers of his J

hands. If he followed her too closely
. . .. .. ..IriA aruMro in in-- r nni linn vmrmrnmin

cars.
"The crimo of the ages," said one

rough miner, who was suIToring from
too much heart, too much whisky and
too little mind, "you great big, whlst-lln- ',

thunderin' boob, did you ever set
eyes on the lady?"

And Tommy to his horror had failed
to find an answer to that question
anywhere In his head, and had stam-
mered and become tongue-tied- , and
been bored, and had done barm to a
cause, which, so fanatical he had be-

come, at this timo, seemed to mean
llfo and death to him.

In exalted moments he felt that he
had crushed tho love of Colestia out
of his heart

Once, in a little northern town,
Htandlng on an improvised rostrum of
packing cases, and in the midst cf
addressing a larpe crowd of quiet,
scnblblo peoplo, who appeared to like
him, and to like what ho said. It was
Tommy's bad fortune to have Celes-
tla arrive from her snow-whit- e car
arI steal his audience away frcn him
Ilia ov VI Ul'bUltlCu IrtlvO UUVtUIJ
a pool, with more thnn half the faces
turned away to try and bco what all
tho excitement was about further
down tho street, and everybody got-tln- g

more and more restless and Inat-
tentive. A sudden tremendous cheer-
ing took the rest of Tommy's audi-
ence away from hln on tho run, with
the exception of one young womnn,
who woro a thick brown veil and was
half concealed by tho ctcn of ah elm.

For a moment tr two Tommy did
not see her. Hla eyes were on tho
backs and twlnkllns Ugs of his fast
disappearing audience, and there was
a smile on his face, half rueful resig- - I

nation and half amusement. He did
not notice the woman until sho called
attention to hersolf by speaking.'

"Don't atop," sho said; "they haven't
all gone. It Isn't fair to me. I've
como a long way to hear you."

With an exclamation of pleasure
Tommy loaped dawn from his rostrum
and ran to greot her. "Why, Mary
Elackstonc," ho exclaimed, "what tho
dlckons aro you doing way down
hero?

"I told you 1 case to hvat you t

speak. You aro getting to be rather
famous, you know nnd I thought 'It
was my duty hor eyes sparkled un-

der tho veil to hoar you at least once."
"Well," said Tommy, smiling back,

"you ralssod all tho good parts."
They turned and walked aoward tho

llttlo city park.
"What aro you really doing In this

far away place, Mury? You didn't
do all that traveling Just to hear mo
talk through my hat, did you?"

"No, I didn't, really; and you didn't
really talk thrpugh your hat. I came
ns a. matter of fact to tell you somo- - .

thing 1 think you ought to know."
They readied tho llttlo park, chose !

a bench, n.id uat down. I

"You'll promise net to lot anyono
knew you rjoi liio story from me.'' I

"I'll promise that, of course."
"Of course," said Man-- , "if Mr. Bar-

clay is tho next president it will be a
great thing for his friends, among
whom lie has told me to many time
to Include myself that I huvo ended by
believing him. It would be a great
yilig for me.'

(1 Ttwuii vw saw afsj tvi uw
country," J

' I'm not so suro of that. He 't
,

think so." , j

"I credit him with the utmost sin- -

terlty, but with absolute lack cf po--

1 JVoeM Tsasafi, ji isMfjr

es4Hww. asps say fMter
la taw mmMK tly wHl set Urn
cwt. Mk sieases sr weM be a sbsm
Ma WH etretee, aatf we sfcflM bar
ceatfed a be a free peefere.

"We should havo began to be aa ef-f- l

cleat people."
"It is better to be free."
--That la a matter of opinion, and extraerdlaaxr. It Tea like; bat not ay

It's neither here nor there at , credible. Toa doat kaow Sumter. "

'the moment If he la elected it will a tAme before they took her to
be a great thing for me, won't Itr ; heaven and aanied, ker Celestla waa

"Toa would haTe more position and t ptala Aaseabary."
power.

"Well, Tm willing to forego that
rra willing, if yea like, to say that K
Is better to be txte than efficient; bet
ter to be poor Tolnntarily aad on
wasbed, than rich and clean by force. '
1 ncre, 1 admit ail that What do yoa
think, of the political prcspectsT"

"I think," said Tommy, solemnly,
"that the election depends on Celestla.
If she can reach enough peo-
ple before ahe breaks down from
overwork, she will elect her prcs-Wc- at

and her congress. Fve seen
this over and over. We send
yar best men to a place, they make a

30d impression, show the people the
fallacies in Celestia's gospel of pros--,
parity and happiness, and then, hav-
ing laid a good foundation of sanity
asd honesty, along comes Celestla and ,

sweeps the place off Its feet, and In
twenty minutes undoes the work of
a dozen good men."

-- 't yK.rytv mw.- - fc .V.UI oai,WOT um
assertion that she was sent from heav--
en for the especial purpose of running
a political campaign?"

"Many swaUow It She does herself,
you know. And hers is no political
campaign, it's revolution."

"If her faith in herself could be
shattered?"

' How could it? The best detectives
in tbe world have been working on her t

origin. No clue leads anywhere. If J

sho doesn't come from heaven, where j

does she come from?"
"She comes," said Mary, ""out of the J

heart of a gigantic conspiracy."
"She is no conspirator."

unconsciously cmy. Tommy, where .

f tin Afrtnrtivnn hnvn fntln't f hfitrnn't T t

know all about Celcstia-w- ho sho
was, wnero see went to, where she
comes from, and where she's going!"

"Going?" exclaimed Tommy, in such
a voice that a pang of Jealousy shot i

through Miss Blackstono's heart ..... .
Many Ignorant people," said sho,

"actually believe that Celestla Is di--

vino and descended from heaven. As
hor beauty fade3 and her Voice I0SCS !

its power, if, in somo way she should . 3tern and aWful menace to their plans,
ihow herself human marry have a They would succeed swiftly and with-chil- d

the belief of those people would I out mercy where Mrs. Gunsdorf had
turn into But if having '

failed,
seated the new government firmly, it wasn't want of trying that
sue snouid vanisn in tne heyday or i

I

Handle

weak

In
more

that

And to

from God must bo right."
"Do mean they would

her?"
calmly as ycu a

mosquito."
"This is exclaimed Tom- -

my, jumping to feet
haven't told who

"True. You haven't."
down again.

"Profcsor Stllllter," said Mary, "se- -

lectcd as a of I

childhood. Sho kidnaped
brought up in a great

caverns somewhere in i

"But
"No other child has been

brought as From
they kidnaped her she kept

ln a 0f hypnosis. She
hypnotic suggestion. The caves in

brought up vast
t0 as itself, Bright
npcared como go.
,avCg g only access to a
mountain top. There could exer--'

else ln tho fresh unseen by any
Her physical life Just as real

as yours cr mine; hor llfo
nothing dreams,

was teach-
er, and ono othor man."

"What asked Tommy.
name doesn't Just

foro it time bring her ta earth,
he well, they caught trying
rnako her kiss him, and eter

he's been dead.
irer memory tells her of no

or sly of a wcndorful

H'lHllllli,llH atfe-a- "-

Tbr wt

I

disbelief.
for

that sbe mat eee4 to inatb, ad
sl aa abe baa dese.

"Wbat aw extiacrdiaary steryf ..

delated Teway, "bat lecrcditle."
--No." aM Maxr. "act la the least:

ai ma 1 case a nosi 01 01a ana potg- -

cant recollections flooded Tommy'a
mind. For secoad timo he sprang
to feet

--My Cod," he cried, little Ames- -

bary girL Of coarso Is. A hras--

drd HmM rv hm nn thi. w, nf
that knowledge and yet because it
was impossible that should be

definite knowledge never really
came to For heaven's cako!"

"Now do you believe meT"
Mary, coldly.

1 most Mary. But bsw yoa
find this out?"

"It doesn't I wormed it
of somebody. Now what will yoa doT"

"111 S3 down to Celestla and
her about herself, and her faith
m herself."

"YouTI need proofs."
think sot I'a sure.

there any?'
can't produce any. "

But wuatr
"Well, it micht b a. rood thine- - if

you could locate the 'cave. That's
the only thing I can think of offhand."

Tommy Into a brown study.
Then ha said:

"Mary, what is your mtivp In tell-

ing mo all this?"
"Perhaps I don't want Barclay

elected. Perhaps I dislike Celestla so '
much that I want her to be humbled

I
even at my expense. Tho motive

!

doesn't matter."
Mary's real motive in making

foresoine revelation to was
not entirely even to herself. I

Above all things she wanted to be
rid of Celestla. The promise of at'

..j... - i. .n.An
brought her word of Cplestla's
definite elimination from mundane af- -

airg had not borne fruit Now Mary
thought that a collapse of Celestia's
power over men, through a shaking of
her faith In mlcht produce-

Celestla. on learning
that sho was not a divine being but
a faker, would become only value--
! tn nrVnnnlrafn-- n hnf a

airs. Gunsdorf had failed. It wasn't

3!io bad failed then
been so foolish as to look Celestla

n eyes, and the power to do
vlclccd deed had been stricken from

-
She didn't havo mney enough

track all over Country.
(Mary bbould havo provided for this.)
But sho had done her

Now another excellent opportunity
seemed to

CHAPTER XXIV.

C J Vila's snow-whit- e train,
ally deserted, cccupled tho siding. It
rrauiu ue laxen on ai mmnignt, ana
run so as to arrive not too
eariy jn chief city of North
WuCGS.

Mrs. Gunsdorf choso a moment when
no ono Boemo-- to bo looking, and
boarded Celestia's car at tho

end. She knew tho rocm
ln which Celestla slept, and entered
it. Thorn was a thrpvmiartir
jn white enamel, a ditto, an

chair, and a ajar, that
closed tho bath room. The little suite
fairly dazzled with Its cleanness and
Its whiteness. It there Is anything in
contrast, it waa a wonderful setting
for a bloody crimo.

The room offered only one hiding
place. Mrs. Gunsdorf knelt, flattened
horself to flcor and un-

der bed.
As always, an, orating crowd fol-

lowed Celestla to her car, or,' as oa the
jpreeeat oaeasiea, arrouaded her to H.

t - aa

JHJHBfllBJMijHlB 9i iBiBBBHVjivjBBr MZxnPWKSLiSMb afimw

6o Tense Were Mrs. Gunsdorf's Muscles That tho cf the Knife Was
Wet'ln Hor Hand.

' because her spirit was or her
hor beauty, Innoccnco and power van- - arrn nerveless, nor because the Unifo
Ish as mysteriously as sho appeared hl-- h Bno carried her stocking

than half the nation will end by wasn't enough and sharp enough
bollevlng that she w as truly tho Daugh- - I r i,er purpose. Advantageous op-te- r

of God. Believe me, Tommy, tho j portunltles fr doing the murder and
powers produced her at tho right reaping undetected wero rare. Sho
timo aren't going to let her grow old ,aii had but one, for Celestla was so
and wrinkled. Sho will go back to t surrounded and guardod as a rule that
hoaven. a nation will believe , h was hard como at. Mrs. Guns-th- at

tho government she gave It was jrrf had only had ono
icrived and

you murder

"As would murder

frightful!"
hl3

'I you she Is."

Ho sat

her perfect specimen
was and

underground
ystcm of tbe

Adlrondacks."
she would remember."

ever
up sho was. the mo--1

,ncnt was
taUj was taught

y
which tho was seemud

her spsco angels
to and Through tho
the certain

she
air

one. was
mental was

but hallucinations and
imaginings. Stllllter hor

man?"
"His matter. be- -

was to
hltn to

since
tbea

physl- -

el ills wants,

the
his

"my
sho

she
the

me.
asked

did

matter. cut

tell
shake

"Yoa not Are

"I But

fell

Mr.

own

tho
Tommy

clear

definite

horself.,w
definite results.

not
tha

only because she
UaJ

tho the

to
Celestla the

best

offer.

slowly
tho tho

own

hed
bureau

arm door dis

the crawled
the

long

good chance.
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tor ear tbar '
be bad to

to tboee

tHeea hvt w use eMiv.
ssitiw besveiC sereral nsaea aad asabo
Utile sen thee before they ateeM as-
persed aad weat about their Lsstatas.

Tommy Barclay aloae ressahud. lie
mounted the steps of the ear aad
kaecked ea the glasa of tbe deer. Pre-fese- or

Stllllter opened It
"CoaM I see Celestla a atteste?"
Tss afraid not She's dead ttred."
But Celestla bad heard Tewssy'a

Tdlce aad came out of her atatereasa,
where she had gone to He dewa.

"I'a aot too tired," she eaDed,
rd like to see him."

"But only for a minute," cautioned
Professor Stllllter, and thca. wttb

emlng reluctance, be withdrew aad
,

dosed behind the door of the passage
' ,nal tta P" tne staterooms to ib
1 dining-roo- end of the car. But the

professor went no rartner. Having
clcscd the door, he applied his ear to
a hole that he had bored In It for Jiwt
such occasions as this, and listened. ,

"I'm sorry," Celcstla was saying,
"that I had to steal your audieBee
away from you. It would have bees
more sportsmanlike to lot you finish
speaking and then to have tried to
steal their hearts and minds away
from you. Wouldn't it?"

"Yes," said Tommy, slowly, "I tblak
It would, Miss Amesbury."

Behind his door ProfessT RHHt"
started as If someone had stuck a

I bnlte In him
"Why Miss Amesbury?" asked Ce- -

lestia.
"Because It's your real name. I

knew you when you wero a baby. We
were great friends. Then you weat
away. My father said you bad goae
to heaven so you had, but only ta a
tlace that you were taught to believe
was heaven. Then you came to earth

and I've rcccgnlzed you. I wonder
I didn't before. But I do now. There's
no mistake possible."

"What utter nonsense are you up
to now?"

oumeumes mue giria wear nutia
fcfc. v 7 . ,

If m2SDury irl aJltu """"l mo,s

under her left knee'
"So have I," said Celestfa, "what of

it?"
"Why this man Stllllter," said

Tommy, "who kidnaped you when you '

were a kiddle, has taught you to think.
by mental suggestion, that yoa are
what you think you are, Instead of just'
a lovely girl of flesh and blood like
the rest of us."

Sho shook her head and murmured
something about"nonsense," but there
was something so earnest and con-
vincing ln the young man's voice and
manner that wbat he said could not
but shock and distract her.

"I'm sure you believe this, Tommy;
but It's quite out of the question. I re-

member my heavenly home as If' 1
lad left it yesterday."

"You remember a mental condition,
not a physical reality."

There was a short pause. Then
'What you've said ought not to bother
me at all," said Celcstla. "I don't
know why you say it, or why you think
it's true, but rlcaso don't argue with
mo about it now. I'm so tired that I'd
almost like to bolievo it myself."

Professor Stllllter pricked up his
cars at that, for he knew very well
.vanting to believe a thing lives next
door to believing it. If Celestla could
bo muilo io believo what Tommy had
told her, her influence would be at an .
end. Sho would havo to bo got rid of.
The professor trembled. The" triumvir
ato would be for cuttinn hor undor- -
ground. So would ho; but he would be
iur immus uci, uui iu mu grave, uuk
back In these vast caverns whence
dhe came, and where he, who had
power over her, could visit her at his
convenience.

He wanted tho woman more than
tho triumph of that cause ln whose in-

terest ho had trained her so painstak-
ingly for so many yearn.

Let her bellove. He might be will-
ing to help convince her. He wasn't
suro.

"If," said Tommy, "I can show you
their cavo if I can find it then would --

you belle vo?"
"I don't know," said Celestla. "I'm

to tired. Please don't talk to mo about
it now." Then sho smiled at him and
.mid: "It's a wonderful invention,
though Find the cave first and then
Ulk to me."

"Celestla don't you want to be-
lieve?"

Then Professor Stllllter heard a
sound that almost roado him foam at
the mcuth. "Sho dscs want to tcllcvo,"
he thought, "and the will and her use-ulne-

will be at an end, and she will
belong to me. Why not anticipate a
little?"

Ho stood trembling. He heard Ce-

lcstla enter her stateroom and lie
down with a sigh of weariness. Ho lis-
tened for a long time. The sound of
her breathing told him sho had not yet
;one to sleep. And anyway it was not
iu his mind to disturb her now. That
would bo for later, when tbe train was
ln motion aud the lights out

So at last ho walked stealthily off.
to his own car and called for a big1
glass of brandy and soda.

Meanwhile Celestla lay on her bed,
her hands folded on her breast, and
her mind reviewing and reviewing the
statements that Tommy had made.

And under the bed, trembling with
hatred and excitement, lay Mrs. Guns-
dorf, waiting for that time when Celes
tla's regular breathing should tell her
that the defenseless object of her
hatred was sound asleep.

So tense xwere Mrs. qunsdorf'a
muscles that the .handle ef tbe stab-
bing knife wblea she had draws freaa
br stockist was wet ia her haad.

(TO ? CONTINUED.)
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